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[Citizens stands on the 
podium while The Gods 
character and The 

Band character act out 
the speech] 


[Citizens] Paxlair began 
to <ourish then, 

And the attention of the 
Gods was bought. 

Eager to recognize the 
efforts of the people, 
They gifted the town, and 
one citizen thought... 

[Citizens dons the 
Winmere costume and 
steps down to meet the 
Gods and The Band, who 
cheers and dances to 
the minstrels. ] 


[Citizens] Thank you for 
your blessings here, 

We are humbled by your 
presence. 

I was thinking, though, of 
a treasure of mine, 

Which I would share with 
kings and peasants. 
[Citizens pretends to lift 

a magical bucket, and The 

Gods peers at the water 
inside. ] 


[Citizens] I have here a 
piece of water which 
I'd like to believe is a 
magical thing. 

I wonder if you could 
place it here 

That Paxlair may have a 
Spring. 

[The Gods] What a 
wonderful gift, this be 
How generous of you to 
donate it! 

[Citizens] No, prithee, I 
think instead 

It is generous of you to 
take it! 

[The Band and The 
Citizens go into the Mage 
Tower, and The Gods 
performs his magic to 
create the Spring] 


[The Gods] Here is a 
Spring of Knowledge, 
From which all Widsom 
can ow. 

I leave it in the care of 
Paxlair, protected. 

May the people keep it 
so! 

[The Gods exit, The 

Citizens and The Mayor 

come from the Mage 

Tower, and The Citizens 
stands on the podium 

while the Mayor admires 
the Spring, but then 

acts frightened. ] 

[The Citizens] Paxlair did 
the Spring adore 

For what seemed an 
eternity, 

Until one day an evil 
Lord 

Named Mazrim came to 
feed 


Upon this Spring of 
Knowledge which, 

Though the people tried 
to save it, 

Became a Pool of Blood 
instead 

And spilled anger and 
hatred. 

[The Citizens joins The 

Mayor next to the 

Spring, and they lament 
over the Spring. ] 


[The Mayor] Our Spring 
has been corrupted! 

Now Mazrim lurks our 
streets! 

Our city needs a hero 
who 

Can can give us back our 
Spring! 

[The Citizens and The 
Mayor tremble with fear 

while the minstrels play a 
frightening ballad. They 
look around in fear for 
Mazrim before <eeing 
into the Mage Tower. ] 


